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On You Forever 


Author's Notes: 
Heavily mentioned self-harm, so if you're uneasy about that then this story maaaaay not be suitable. Is there 
anyone else who ships this? (| hope someday Kall and Shining tour together, that'd be so nice) Anyways, enjoy! 


Kim met Niklas when he was still part of Lifelover many years ago. The man was near perfect in his eyes. He 
mentioned the ways all life was a waste, and did so in a way as if it were his religion and he was the preacher. 
Niklas was a two-sided coin, balancing sweet and evil, masking love with pain. Kim fell into it like it were a trap 


but he couldn't stop himself. It was love at first sight. 


Neither of them were strangers to pain, it was marked all over their bodies. Niklas relished in it and the cuts 
he made on Kim's body. It was a bloody mess in the end but it was one of their ways of showing how they got 
connected, mixing it together and becoming one. 

‘lm going to do something different today," Niklas purred, his voice low in Kim's ear. He already had a scalpel in 
his hand, twirling it between his fingers. 

"And that is?" Kim asked back, unbuttoning the white shirt he was wearing. It was the same one he wore to 
shows that always got covered in blood later. 


Niklas slid the shirt off of him and threw it to the ground, eyes traveling to a spot on Kim's chest. 

‘| want to give you a mark that'll never come off. One you'll never forget" 

This piqued Kim's curiosity. He felt Niklas free hand run itself through his hair, pulling him in and hungrily 
kissing him. Kim felt the cool, blunt edge of the scalpel against his collarbone, then it slid down, right over his 
heart. Niklas broke the kiss and flipped the scalpel to the sharp side, resting a hand against Kim's chest. 

"You ready?" 

Kim nodded. 

The sharp edge effortlessly broke the skin, carving up, making a curve. It slid down slowly and Kim sucked in a 
breath. Then Niklas moved the blade to the other side, cutting up again, curving, and coming back down to 
connect. 

Kim looked down at his chest and his eyes opened a little wider: it was a heart. 

Blood trickled down from the mark and Niklas licked at it, looking up at Kim as he did so. The other vocalist 
blushed, making him laugh. 

"Think of it as a reminder," he said, setting the scalpel on the coffee table across from them. "You'll think of 
me when you look at it, yeah?" 

"Yeah," Kim replied, wrapping his arms around Niklas' waist. "| doubt I'll be able to forget you." 

"You won't. Not if I'm on you forever." 


And Kim never did forget him. Lifelover was gone, he was working on Kall and Hypothermia now. He hadn't seen 


Niklas in years. He tried his best to find him, to see that face he loved so much again, but to no avail. Every 


time he wanted Niklas to be there with him, he remembered the heart on his chest. 


Niklas would always be there with him, forever drawn on his body. 


